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Speaker Keifer’s Mallet. 

Ir Speaker Keifer, of the National House 
of Representatives, would come to New York, 
and consult with the chairmen of political 
organizations here, he might get some points 
which would be of service to him in his at- 
tempts to establish order in the body over 
which he is making such disastrous attempts 
to preside. Beating a desk into splinters with 
a 20-pound mallet will never do the work he 
seeks to accomplish. We most respectfully 
John J. O’Brien, Hubert O. 
Thompson, John Kelly and Henry D. Purroy, 
of New York, and venture the prediction that 
after a careful study of their tactics that he 
‘*the drop on the boys,” 


refer him to 


can get if we may be 
pardoned for referring to our august repre- 
Drop the 


mallet, Mr. Speaker, and follow THE JUDGE'S 


sentatives in Congress as ‘* boys.” 
advice, and the frowns of members will soon 
give way tosmiles, and their jeers will fade 
into language that would charm the most  in- 


nocent maiden in the land. 


The Chinaman’s Reply 
THE double-page cartoon which we present 
this week is no fancy picture, but one that can 
be seen almost any day at Castle Garden, the 
landing place of thousands of immigrants from 
every quarter of the globe. 


THE JUDGE visited that abode of coamopoli- | 
| The country is free to the vile brutes who have 


and beheld the 
scum that the Old World is 
vomiting into the lap of the Western hemi- 
For American, proud of his 
country and hopeful for her future greatness, 


tan smells the other day, 
swarms of the 
sphere. an 
it was not a sight calculated to swell his heart 
with pride. 

Of course the general idea is that all should 
be welcome to our shores: that 
liberty should be the refuge of the poor, op- 
pressed, and down-trodden of the earth. 
is a poetic ideal, but is there not danger in 
allowing it to This 
and parts of Africa is being 
Miser- 
Russian 


vo too far? 


Europe, Asia 
thrust upon us at an alarming rate. 
able 


Italians and still inferior 


the land of 





This 


scum of 


and | who 


THE JUDGE. 


Polish Jews are coming here by the steamer 
They 
thes 


themselves to be social and political nuisances 


were good for nothing in the 
from; they 


load. 


lands come have proved 


and pests. The rulers of the countries they 
come from were glad to get rid of them. In 
some instances they forced them out of their 
domains, willing to have them go anywhere 
away from them; and can any rational being 
believe that they will be any better here? A 
stream of water never rises higher than its 
source; and what is there here to make an 
ignorant, clannish people rise above the deg- 
radation in which they have willingly and 
voluntarily wallowed for centuries upon cen- 
? 


turies? Mud may be lost and not taint a large 


| river—that is to say, certain quantities of it 


may not; but if enough of it is thrown even 


| into the Mississippi it will in time not only 


destroy its purity, but choke up its channels 
and turn its current in other directions. 

The mud of the Old World is being dumped 
into the comparatively pure waters of the 
New at a rate that is perfectly alarming to a 


close observer, and in the natural course of 


things this mud will poison our social and 
political well-being, until we, as a nation, can 


no longer stand this unhealthy virus, and fall 


to decay and change as older countries have 
that have suffered from such citizens. They 
have cursed the Old World; what is to hinder 
them from cursing the New? 

An the filthy, 
bigoted hordes who crowd into Castle Gar- 
den—the gate to the New World—will quickly 
satisfy any one interested that these immi- 


inspection of ignorant, 


grants cannot but injure any country that is 
unfortunate enough to have them within its 
borders. The country is new and vast, and 
of course wants immigration; it wants young 
blood and muscle to help develop it, but at 
the same time it wants brains and a pro rata 
of intelligence with the muscle that comes to 
people our wild woods and subdue our prairies; 
but, with few exceptions, we are getting sim- 
ple brutes instead of men and women. 

of this condition of things the 
to the Much has 
been said against him, and he has been dread- 
Who but this 
Asia, who are in- 


Apropos 


Chinaman comes front. 


fully traduced, and by whom? 
very scum of Europe and 
their 


inferiors, and 


tinitely who have no 
better right here than they. Hygienically, 
socially, morally, politically, and _ intelleet- 


ually, the Chinaman is vastly superior to 
these dictatorial hordes who are coming here. 


And yet the ery goes forth that he must go. 


crawled for ages like vermin over the body, 


social and politic, of the Old World, but the | ergata 
| feel assured that the expense of maintaining 


Chinaman, who has a history, a country he 
has honored and developed, a literature and 
schools of art, belonging to a race that made 
themselves famous and the world better before 
the fathers of these vile hordes had emerged 
from the condition of cave-dwellers to the one 


but little above it, which they now occupy— | : : 
didates for the Presidency. 


these Chinamen must go! 


But the 


venge in 


thoughtful Chinaman has his re- 
all this. 
has placed him in the carteon. 
trast between him and the arriving swarms 
natural good 


say he must go! His 


Behold him as the artist | 
See the con- | 


nature even keeps him from being cynical, 


and as he looks at the mixed and degraded 
** Ameri- 
well may he say: ‘‘ Very well, if these 
the that America for 
citizens, I don’t wish to remain among them. 


They need not tell me to ‘go.’ 1] 


nationalities who are aveeptable to 
cans,” 
are 


people wants 


go ot my 
own accord, and gladly.” 

This may not be exactly the way a China- 
man would speak, but it embodies his senti- 
Only 
encourage the immigration of Italians, lower 
grade Russian Polish 
Jews, lower grade Irish and English, igno- 
rant French and the 
Chinaman need not be to/d to ‘‘ go.” Oil and 


ments in the matter most undoubtedly, 


Seandinavians, and 


peasantry, civilized 


water will not mix. 


Graduates of West Point. 


THE week at West Point 
glorious by the graduating exercises at the 
Military 
educated at their country’s expense, and who 


has been made 


Academy. Youths who have been 
are now expected to go forth in her defense, 
were turned out of the institution with all the 
fuss and fury of other years. The distinguish- 
ed gentlemen composing the Board of Visitors 
were shown through the place by that Chris- 
tian soldier, General O. O. Howard, and it is 
to be hoped that they were well dined, if not 
We 
has been given out that General Howard se- 


wined. say, ‘if not wined,” because it 
cretly pledged himself to his fellow members 
in the West Point Temperance Society not to 
furnish wines and liquors this year for the 
Board of Visitors. It has been currently re- 
ported, however, that each member of the 
Board was well supplied with pocket flasks 
before he started for West Point, and that his 
apparent haste, as shown in the drawing, may 
that the 
flasks were empty, and the additional fact that 


have been occasioned by the fact 


he desired to escape to some more 
We can hardly credit the 
each member of the graduating 


hospitable 


place. story that 


class was 


found perfect in the study, ‘‘ How to get rid 


of the enemy in the dark,” a study which was 


first introduced when the colored boy Whitta- 
The ex- 
hibition of Grant, Sherman, and Sheridan was, 


ker became a cadet in the Academy. 


perhaps, a little too enormous for the nerves 
of some of the spectators, and it is not to be 
wondered at that some of the graduates gasp- 
ed for breath when they were directed to 
‘** follow in the footsteps of those illustrious 
men.” Yet, notwithstanding the many little 
annoyances which beset the graduates and 
visitors, the week was one long to be remem- 
bered, and the country has good reason to 


the youthful soldiers through the remainder of 


| their lives will be paid out of the national 
| treasury; that the young men will grow up to 


enjoy frolics with the Indians on the plains, or 
with bar-tenders in the great cities, and that 
in due course of time all of them will be can- 





Stevens Institute in 
the 


THE students of the 


Hoboken have begun to adopt Oscar 


| Wilde style of knee-breeches, and thus the 


crows are scared from the beautiful grounds. 
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TIP ME SOFTLY. 


ROUNDELAY OF THE LEGISLATIVE STRIKER 


Tip me softly and speak me low 
Malice has ever a vigilant ear; 
What is the game to be worked out here? 
I3 it square or queer? 
Tip me softly and speak me low. 


Tip me softly and speak me low 
Money is money and pay is pay, 
And votes aren’t things to be thrown away 
No, not ev’ry day! 
Tip me softly and speak me low. 
Tip me softly and speak me low— 
Measures like wheels must be greased away ; 
Down with your ducats without delay 
"Tis the only way! 
Tip me softly and speak me low. 


F. W. POTTER, 


Paragraphie Diversions. 

Ir is said that in some Indian tribes a brave 
is not allowed to marry until he has presented 
his prospective mother-in-law with a fifty-dol- 
lar gun. 
the marrying young men of America would 
almost paralyze the wedlock 


Such a law suddenly sprung upon 


industry and 
cause a frightful increase in the ranks of old 
maids. Very few young men, after buying 
their wedding suits and incurring afew other 
necessary expenses, have enough money left 
Some wicked 
young men, of course, would buy up old army 


to invest in a fifty-dollar gun. 


muskets for seventy-five cents apiece, and en- 
deavor to convince their prospective mothers- 
in-law that they were the latest summer style 
five hundred dollars a 
dozen wholesale; but the dangers attending 
When 


the deceived mother-in-law detected the impo- 


in fire-arms, and cost 


such fabrications would be immeuse. 
sition, the subsequent proceedings would be 
so violent and demonstrative that the business 
of the wig-maker would be augmented fifty 
per cent.; and it would be mighty fortunate 
for the son-in-law that his present was minus 
a lock and trigger. 


Dr. Dio LEWIS says turnips are healthy. 
Perhaps they are. We never heard a turnip 
complain of feeling unwell. Whena fourteen- 
year-old boy starts out on a frosty morning to 
gather chestnuts, and strikes a turnip patch 
about four o’clock in the afternoon, after fast- 
ing eight hours, he appropriates an esculent 
the size of a pie-plate, mounts the rail fence 
by the road-side, and devours the vegetable 
as if it were a feast fit for the immortal gods. 


And it is not unhealthy—unless the owner of 


the patch recognizes him in the predatory act. 


SoMEBODY having said: ‘‘Woman among 
savages is a beast of burden; in Asia she is a 
piece of furniture, in Europe she is a spoiled 
child,” old Joughnes, who has a fashionable 
wife and four grown-up daughters, feelingly 
adds that ‘‘in America she is dashed expen- 
sive,” 

A RECIPE in a household journal is headed 
**How to Cure a When.” Whya When should 
be cured any more than a Why, or a Which, 
ora Wherefore is not apparent. Something 
appears to be wanted to cure a ‘‘ bad spell.” 
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“ The Old Hens” at the window of the U 

A MAN employed to deface rocks, fences, 
trees, etc.. with the legend, ‘‘ Use Brown's 
Dead Shot for Rheumatism,” found a ladder 
leaning against a barn near a country town, 
and painted the inseription on the roof of the 
building. When a spectator told him that he 
thought it was a crazy idea—that it would 
never be read—the defacer of nature replied, 
** Perhaps not now, but a hundred years hence 
nearly everybody will travel by balloons, and 


| then that sign’s going to be the most promi- 


| nent in the neighborhood.” 


said he hadn’t thought of that. 

THE boy who was ‘‘ first to go in swim- 
min’” this spring, contrary to his mother’s 
orders, had a very pretty little poem inserted 


° . . . | 
under his death notice in the paper, saying | 


what a dutiful little cherub he was in this life, 
and now he’s singing with the angel band, and 
so forth. 
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nion Club ¢ njoying their aflernoon cackle. 
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THE woman’s committee of an agricultural 
society offers a premium of ten dollars for the 

| ** best pair of patched pants.” 
| working on the Pennsylvania Railroad at a 
| dollar a day who can carry off that prize with- 
out perspiring a solitary perspire. 
the best pair of patched pants we ever saw 


There’s aman 


He wears 


—about three patches to the square foot. 
A CHICAGO paper, 
of whites by hostile 


adverting to the killing 
Sioux, asks: ‘‘ Who’s to 
In reply to this question, it can 
truthfully be said that no blame can attach to 
any one on this paper. Nor is it the fault of 
Samuel J. Tilden or ex-Senator Conkling. 
Senator Cameron may be to blame to some 
| extent—he’s for 


blame?” 





blamed almost 
nowadays—but we have read the reports of 


everything 


| 

| these outrages, and have reached the natural 

| conclusion that the Indians who killed the 
whites are to blame. W. 
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Tlas this poor man gota pain in his stomach 2? Oh, 
x0, this poor man has not got a pain in his stomach, 


he is only crying “Sweet strawherries I" 


OCCUPATIONS IN HEAVEN 


rhey are now doing in Heaven what in their best moments 
they did on earth.’’— 7almage. 





Wuen Deacon Richard Smith, on angels’ wings, 
Rebukes his wicked partners as he sings: 

When Childs, A. M., aerially flies, 

Obituary verses writing in the skies; 

When smiling Colfax naturally drools 


His platitudes in heavenly Sunday-schools ; 

When Secor Robberson beyond the grave is 
Bankrupting Heaven with unneeded navies; 

When Blaine, in ghostly plumes, the devil shames 
With specters of his new guano claims; 

When bold John Sherman leaps from out his hearse 


To strip the treasury of the universe; 
When Tweed, John Kelly, Cameron, and Fisk 

Have formed a ring up in the heavenly disk; 

Then ‘tearful Tommy” (Evarts, too), shall try 
Ecclesiastic law-suits in the sky; 

And Dr. Talmage in some specter church 

Shall leave all spirit owns far in the lurch; 

When Deacon Richardson, with grace supernal 

Builds Sunday railways in the dim eternal; 

When Barnum rises from his ample shroud 

And sails his spirit-show upon a cloud; 

When Cyrus Field procures, as may be soon, 

An elevated railway to the moon; 

When Gould and Vanderbilt run another race | 
Of Puts” and ‘‘Calls” amid the realms of space 


Then speculators in the boundless ‘‘ Where?’ 
Shall make a ‘‘ corner” in the upper air. 
W. L. ORMSBY, JR. 


Walker’s Combination. 





BY BRICKTOP. 

My friend Walker is forever striking com- 
binations. | 
Occasionally one of them strikes back, and 
Walker is made to resemble a man who trifles 

with the business end of a mule. 
But he loses faith in himself. It 
sometimes takes him quite a while to recover 


never 


from the back-action effects of one of his com- 
binations, but all the while he is convalescent 
he is studying up a new one. 

He bobbed up with unexceptional serenity 
in my Office the other day. 
him for several wecks, but that was, most like- 


owing to his being engaged in recovering 


I had not seen 
| 


from the reaction of one of his combinations, 
I supposed. 

‘* Ah, old boy, I'm awfully glad to see you. 
How have you been ?” he chirruped, shaking 





hands and letting himself down into a chair. 


was better in my life. 


THE JUDGE. 


‘* Very well, indeed, thankyou. How have 


,ou been yourself?” I asked. 


‘* Well, to tell you the truth, I haven’t been 


very well since I saw you last,” said he, some- 


what sadly. 


‘‘Indeed. Nothing serious, I hope.” 
‘Well, I shall probably recover from it.” 
‘Oh, then something really has been the 


matter ?” 


‘*Not bodily, Lord bless you, no. I never 


is the world using you 7” 
**T manage to smile with it once in a while. 


But, if I remember rightly, you were on the | 


nickel-plated edge of a fortune the last time I 
saw you.” 

‘*Oh, that mine, you mean ?” and he tried 
to laugh. 

‘¢ Well, I think there was a mine mixed up 
in the business somehow. 
become a bonanza king, or something, if I 
remember rightly,” I replied, as though not 
entirely positive whether it was that or an 
English unclaimed fortune. 

‘“‘Well, Brick, that combination didn’t 
work exactly as I thought it would,” said he, 
sadly. 

‘*Indeed. Did you get left?” 

“Yes. I think I got left. But I’m done. 
No more speculation or chancing in mines 
forme. I’m no swine; I know when I have 
got enough. But I'll tell you how it was. 
You know I showed you a lump of very rich 
quartz?” 

“Yes, and from it you got your pints, eh?” 

‘* Wait a moment; I didn’t think there was 
so much cussedness in the world. Would you 
old miners from Colorado, and that that quartz 
was only a specimen of what they could pick 
up all around their claim, were never out 
of New York City?” 

‘* Ts it possible?’ and IT couldn't help laugh- 
ing a little. 

‘*Yes, confound it. <A friend of mine in- 


| troduced me to them, and after a while they 


showed me their specimens, and gave me 
glowing accounts of the mine they had dis- 
covered. They were poor, they 
could not afford to work it. All they want- 
ed was a few thousand dollars for their claim, 
with a trifling interest in future earnings. I 
thought I saw an opening. I took the quartz 
to a good judge, and he assured me that it 
was very rich. Again I consulted with those 
They suggested that if I would be- 


said, and 


miners. 


come the president of the whole thing, they | 


would sell me a one-half 


were to put stock on the market, and sell 


. : | 
enough on our specimens to get fifty thou- 


sand dollars for a working capital. I paid 


| the money, and the papers were drawn up 
| regularly. 


My friend, the Alderman, felt as 
good over it as I did, and together we went 
out to see the mine, to get everything in 
hand before issuing our stock. We went out 
to Colorado, and nosed all over the State in 
quest of the ‘Jack Pot Mine.’ It could not 
be found, and in the neighborhood of where 
they claimed it was there had never been an 
ounce of anything better than bowlders taken 
out. We naturally felt indignant and disap- 





But it’s allright. How 


You were about to | 


interest for five 
thousand dollars, and the game was that we | 


| into it. 
believe it, those chaps, who pretended to be | 


pointed, but on our return to New York 
those miners had fled with my five thousand 
dollars.” 

‘* You should not speak sneeringly of them, 
Walker, for I call them very good miners, 
and if they can only strike such soft rich 
‘leads’ as you are every year, they will man- 
age to do very well,” said I. 

‘*Pon’t laugh at me, Brick. Im mad 
enough already. Why, do you know that those 
rascals bought those quartz specimens here 
in New York?” 

‘‘Is it possible! And so your combination 
is broken, eh?” 

‘* Somewhat fractured, so to speak. But | 
have got another one now that is as sure as 


fate,” said he, suddenly recovering his spirits. 


‘*Indeed; may I venture to ask the nature 
of this new combination?” 
‘‘Lard!” said he, after glancing carefully 


} around, 


‘¢ Lard?” 

‘* Hair oil.” 

‘* Explain.” 

‘¢ A chemical friend of mine has discovered 
a combination composed of hogs’ fat and some 
other thing that will straighten negroes’ 
hair.” 

‘o What!” 

‘“* Fact, we tried it on a Newfoundland dog 
first, and we had to do his hair up in curl 
papers to keep him from stepping on it. Then 
we tried it on a darkey, and in less than three 
hours his wool was straightened out and wav- 
Oh, I tell 
you itis a big thing, and we are going right 
There are only three of us in it, but 
we expect to sell five million bottles of it the 
first year, which will give us a clear profit of 
at least four million dollars. 
Brick; I'll see that you don’t have to work 
| for a living after this year. 

and you shan't lose anything by it,” he added, 
and away he went, as full of hope as ever 


ing gracefully over his shoulders. 


Gor d-bye, 


Give us a notice, 


Colonel Sellers was. 

But I have done my part, although it is 
barely possible that I shall still be obliged to 
write for a living, in spite of Walker's great 
combination, 


THE rumor that James G. Blaine, of Maine, 
has signified his intention of aiding the Cam- 
eron forces in their hopeless struggle in Penn- 
sylvania against the Independent Republi- 
cans has been promptly set at rest by the 

‘Plumed Knight” himself. Aye, Simon and 
Don, the ghost of Gartield stalks through 
Pennsylvania as well as through New York! 





A suaqgestion for lrish immigrants comine to this 


country. 
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McGUFFIN HAS TWO EXPERIENCES IN BUYING A HORSE. 
A Burst of Confidence, | A very small minority go through life play- That isa very common expression we often 
— | ing battledore and shuttlecock with mis- | hear. 
fortune, tossing it now here, now there, but Especially is this true of a man who is mat- 


IN the course of your judicial career, did 
you ever notice the different ways men have | never letting it approach very near their | rimonially unhappy—who has made a bad 
of meeting trouble? I mean trouble of any | persons. | match, or whose wife has eloped with a cir- 
kind; a wife seized with the spring bonnet But the most popular of all ways to wel- | cus-rider, or been seen too often flirting in the 
come trouble—rather, I should say, to meet | art-galleries with some prominent clog-dancer 


fever, a baby with the croup, rheumatism, 
corns, bunions, the want of money, the girl | it—is to take to drink. unusually successful as a “masher.” 

who is forever jealous of you—in short, any-| “‘ Poor fellow, he is in great trouble, and | Or, worse still, if the man is separated, or 
thing unpleasant. | he’s taken to drink.” i divorced —in either of these cases society 
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* How offen am 1 to tell lat its a t 
You ain't got de q 


; : oa 
she's a woman, an’ de bnd of it’ ill be 


vou map v” of Pror 


ualitications to pertect him, you're 
dat youwll 


seems to expect, nay, seems to demand, that 
take to drink.” 
Of course all this is very foolish, and it was 


he shall * 


with no small degree of pleasure that I met 
an exception to this well-established rule 
about three weeks ago. 

It was in the cafe of a prominent up town 
hotel, where for the moment I was enjoying 
the good digestion that waits on appetite. 

A gentleman, tall, thin, somewhat seedy, 
but of ** broken 
up,’ tapped me on the shoulder, and exclaim- 
ed: 

‘* Why, major!” 


not exactly ‘ broke,” sort 


I recognized the salutation and saw before 
me my old friend MePhilter. 

‘This is an unexpected pleasure,” I re 
marked, 

** Indeed it is,” he responded. 
sir, all of ten years it must 
How fat you're getting.” 

‘* Well, no matter about that. 
you been, where have you been? By the way, | 
you lovk thin?” | 

“Oh! no, no, you're mistaken, my boy— 


‘*Ten years 
-Ves, be since | 
saw vou. 


How have 


weigh fifteen pounds more than I did last fall. | 
But come, let’s take a drink.” 

I tried to excuse myself—just had lunch, 
didn’t like the practice, and so on, but it was 
no use; for the sake of old times I broke the 
rule. 

‘* By the bye, Mae,” 
down the glass and 


I inquired, as I laid 
made new silk 


handkerchief I had bought that day at a bar- 


use of a 


gain, ‘‘ by the bye, I didn’t ask about your 
wife. How is she?” 
McPhilter looked 
strange kind of way. 
“Tl tell you,” he 
take a drink.” 


at me steadily, in a 


said, ‘‘ but, first, let’s 


heh hem 








/ 


lence to take dat dow out unperter ted roun de streets 


foo youndy, an’ your mammy aint got de qua Mmeation; 


stoal some day. Shuva.” 


My silk handkerchief again became useful. 
Mac looked for his in his breast-pocket. It 
wasn’t there. Dove for it unsuccessfully in 
his coat-tail pocket, searched for it in his hat, 
looked puzzled and unhappy for a moment, 
but became cheerful when he finally fished it 
out from the inside breast pocket of his vest. 

**T’ll tell you, major, in confidence, but ” 
and his voice sunk almost to a whisper--‘* it’s 
a subject I seldom speak ot.” 

‘“ Why—why—you don’t mean to say she’s 
—she’s dead, Mac, do you?” 

‘*No Divorced. Well, 
drink.” 


It seemed almost charitable to comply with 


-no. let’s take a 


this suggestion. 
‘‘Poor fellow,” I 


sorry I spoke about his old wife. 


“Tm 
I only did 
He will change the 


said to myself. 
it for politeness, anyway. 
subject after this drink.” 
But he didn't. 
‘*T thought you heard about that,” he com- 
menced again. ‘It in the 
Sam (this to the bar-keeper), just give us the 


was papers— 


same. Yes, sir, divorced—out and out, three 
years ago. A great change, my boy, from 
the old days. By the way, major, did you 
ever notice what fools—what absolute idiots 
men become who are so situated—I 
divorced men, and men separated from 
wives?” 

‘* Why, no, Mac, how’s that?” 

‘¢They take to drink—take to drink. Let 
me see—I know twelve men, divorced or sep- 
arated—all took to drink, all except three, 
Puddleton, Beedlewix and Mopsley; no, they 
didn’t drink. They’re in the Insane Asylum 
over at Flatbush—(Sam, you can repeat that 
dose.)—Well, isn't it strange?” 


mean 
their 








‘‘T have noticed the fact, and certainly the 
practice you speak of is very foolish.” 

‘‘The idea of a man endowed with brains, 
common sense, giving himself up to—to stuf 
like that.” 

And he pointed contemptuously to the 
whisky bottle, but a moment later grasped it 
heartily and poured forth a liberal dose. 

“‘T tell you, major, it is a great mistake to 
And yet how many men 
there are who no sooner have some unhappy 


wive way to trouble. 


domestic experience than they let it crush 
them—crush them to the earth, and grind 
them to pieces. Now, sir, that is not right.” 

And he looked at me very sternly, as if to 
see if I would take a contrary view of the 
question, and boldly mantain that it was 
right. 

Of course I did not— my view was his view. 
[ admired McPhilter—that is, his talk—he 
was always a good talker. 

‘‘T have my ideas,” he continued, ‘‘ about 
these things, and I never fail to express them. 
I believe, sir, when trouble comes you should 


| meet it with the club of common sense in your 


hand and knock it down.” 

And his fist descended on the counter with 
terrible effect, making the glasses hop. 

The bar-tender looked at him rather depre- 


| catingly. 


(‘* That's all right, Sam. Here, let’s have 
another drink.”’) 

‘* Well,” I said, thinking I would say some- 
thing pleasant, ‘‘I’m glad you take the view 
you do, You remember what some author 
says about our angels sometimes leaving us 
only that archangels may take their places.” 

‘‘Now, major, now stop right there—not 
one word against my wife. Like Job Arm- 
‘Lost in London,’ I’m continually 
No, sir, 


she was an angel—you shouldn’t speak that 


in 
saying, ‘Not one word agin her.’ 


re vd, 


way, major. Sam, let us have the same.” 

We were silent for a moment. I made an 
unsuccessful attempt to twist a toothpick into 
the shape of the letter Q. MePhilter tapped 
his finger nervously on the railing and looked 
vaguely into the distance. 

Clearly I had an opportunity to change the 
subject, so I said, rather abruptly : 

‘‘Have you seen Jumbo?” 


‘Oh, darn Jumbo,” he responded impatient- 
ly. ‘* Major, you don’t seem to understand me. 
Why, here I have known you for fifteen years, 
but you don’t know the kind of man I am. I 
mean to say I will not give up te these 
troubles. I see men all around me giving 
up. WhatdoIdo? I gotothem. I put my 
hand on their shoulder, just that way, and | 
say: ‘Joha, it won't do. Don't give up to 
this foolish idea of cheering the spirits up by 
pouring spirits down. It only makes matters 
worse—it is folly of the rankest possible kind.’ 
(Sam, two more this way.”) 

Seeing that he was determined to talk on 
the subject, I suggested: 

‘‘ But, after all, a man don’t care to look 
back on the old days.” 


‘Oh, stuff an’ nonsense; man’s no bizness 


to think—to look back; let him look forw’d; 
| press right on to the great and glor’us futur’, 
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No, major, don’t talk to me of the past. Let's 
take a drink.” 
\ short, 


here entered the case. 


centleman 
knew MePhilter, 
Mr. Moodles. 


It was strange that he should come in at 


somber-looking 
He 
and I was introduced to him 


stout, 


that moment. I had read in the paper, only 
three days before, how his wife had run away 
with the chief clerk of a policy-oflice on Navy 
street, in Brooklyn. I say he was a solemn- 


looking man, and I feared he was one who 


was ‘‘ giving way” in the manner McPhilter 
had suggested. 


iect was dropped. 


Surely it was time the sub- 
So I asked Mr. Moodles: 
‘* Have you seen Jumbo?” 
‘‘Now, stop right there,” said McPhilter, 
whose voice had become a little thick, ‘‘ that’s 
the second time you've tried to jump Jumbo 


on the party. “won't do.” 
Then he told 


he—had 


Moodles what we—or, rather 


been talking about, and gave his 


views on the subject, Sam supplying three 
‘rounds,” at his request, during the recital. 


Mr. Moodles was very sober, and said noth- 


ing. I drew him one side—while McPhilter 
was at the eracker bowl—and apologized. 


Told him I had read in the paper about. his 
troubles, and could not help seeing that he was 
very much worried about his wife leaving him. 

** Oh, ae 


feel rather blue, but, believe me, if is 


my dear sir,” he sa admit I 


not on 
account of her deserting me.” 

“May I ask what it is that makes you un- 
happy?” 

‘The fear that she will come back !” 


GEORGE MANSON, 


Mr. Maguffin’s Umbrella. 





BY JEREMIAH LEWIS M CARTHY. 


Mr. 


ot course, this 


Now, 
for almost 


MAGUFFIN owned an umbrella. 


isn’t much to say, 
everybody owns an umbrella, at least some 
kind of a one, but Maguffin’s rain-protector 
umbrellas. It 


was, in fact, a superior umbrella, and wherein 


was above the common run of 
its superiority lay the patient reader will soon 
discover. 

It had originally been, no doubt, a rather 
fine parachute but at the period when I made 
its acquaintance, its past glories had vanished 
forever, 
wreck of a thing with dingy cloth, an ancient, 
battered handle, and a general air of weariness 
about it. 

It needed 


puch so that if 


too, the worst wav, so 


repai ‘j 


would have been cheaper to 


buy a new one, and throw the venerable in- 
strument in the ash-box, but Maguffin never 
spoke of such a thing. He was always ‘ go- 
in’ to have it fixed,” but he never did. and it 
remains unfixed to this day, Maguftin being 


one of those fellows that are never in a hurry 


about doing anything 
And still every rainy day, when the patri- 


archal rain-proteector was brought into ser- 


vice, he cursed his negleet about a hundred 
times a minute, and made good resolves for 
the future. 

You see the unbrella wave him excellent 


reason to do its regular 


these 


sO, programme on 


oceasions being as follows: 


and instead I saw a poor, miserable 


THE JUDGE. 


First it took Maguflin usually about half a 


hour to induce the ** blamed concern” to open. 
and when this was accomplished at length, 
after much exertion and profanity on his part, 
of the 
move, when he issued out 


and a great deal of obstinacy on that 
umbrella, its next 
inthe rain, was to blow clean inside out, even 
if there wasn't 

Wind! 


that umbrella was inde pendent of wind, and 


wind enough to fly a feather! 


why it really seemed as though 


could turn a double somersault any time it 


liked without the assistance of Boreas, 


And when it did turn itself out—which 
Maguffin said happened a dozen times a mo- 
ment—it gave that unfortunate individual a 


gigantic jab, making it resume its proper 
shape. 
1 well remember the ‘‘cireus” poor 


Maguflin presented one stormy morning some 


months ago. It was raining hard, and a 
fierce cold wind was blowing over the city, 
banging shutters, and now and then sending 
some unlucky flower or chimney-pot crashing 
to the sidewalk, said flower or chimney-pot 
sometimes in their turn sending somebody 
off in the ambulance. 

My palatial abode 


Macuflin’s. 


being right opposite 


I was sitting at the window look- 


ing out at the flooded pavements when ] 
observed him standing on his stoop. 
He had evidently just issued from the 


held the Methusa- 
The latter, of course, wasn't 


house, and in his hand he 
lem parachute. 
worth a cent in a shower, but Maguffin car- 
ried it with him regular cvery rainy day, I 
suppose more from force of habit than any- 
thing else. 

It was with feelings of suppressed merriment 
that I beheld Maguflin prepare to open the 
wnbrella. 

The fun began at once, for the usual stub 
bornness of the thing was made inuch worse 
this time by the high wind, and I could see 
poor Mac plunging madly about, vainly en- 
deavoring to 

He 


‘ barked ” 


get the instrument under way. 
he had 
his knuckles badly, while, to in- 


acted several times as if 
crease his irritation, car and omnibus drivers. 
to’ 


laughed out- 


*got on 


and other passing individuals, 
him at onee, and some of them 
right at his struggles. 

Various little words of advice were directed 
at him. A bootblack, who looked as though 
he had just been rescued from the East River, 
sell it—the um- 
street,” while a 
‘tie it 


recommended that Maguffin ** 
in the 
facetious truck-driver told him to 


brella—or chuck it 
and club it into subjection.” 

Macuffin glared at his sareastie advisers and 
crew red, while he renewed his efforts to open 
the umbrella. 

His attempts were at length successful, and 
look of at 
went out in the rain, which was 


with a vencral defiance his tor- 
mentors, he 
coming dawn in sheets. 

Holding the parachute firmly in his hands, 
His 
the 
strong wind caused him to act like a ship ina 
All at 
eyclone tore down the street—an out-and-out 
With a shriek it fell on Maguffin as 


Maguflin struggled along up the street. 


progress was fair at first, albeit 


pretty 


hurricane onee, however. a regular 
+ ; 


tornado. 


up | 








P 
EARLY ENGLISH TAFFY. 
TAQUES. Master Brobantio, thou art the 
of living artists—the tone, and purity, and que 
at nose and upper lip transcend een nati 
BROBANTIO.—** Nay. chat art giving us—cec s 7 
us fora Tile Club that thou pilest on this siveet 
Vevertheless, honest Jaques I nk s 
ali tian ones “aetna } aaail POR with. 
jhty proper sketch, and a / nte 
Lady Maud. and if I call it Sy qt loubtless 
ten ducats, as a front page for se ] J 
if he had been a Missouri village, and the 


umbrella was blown hopelessly inside out 
Mac had as hi 


provoking pai 


You can imagine what fun 
struggled with the 
In 


drowned rat, and had to seek the shelter of 


again 


chute. two minutes he was as wet as ¢ 
door-way. 

While he was busily engaged ramuni 
thing against the wall of the stoop to putit 
wind took his hat 
through the mud an 
before Maguttin ove 


condition, another of 
off and rolled it 


water for about a bloel 


fust 


along 


took and captured it. 

Soaking wet and as muddy as the boots 
a clam-digger, poor Mac presented a sorry 
spectacle, while he looked as mad as ** a biled 
owl.” 

He did not venture from the stoop for som¢ 
time, when the rain and wind slackened a 
tle. 
he had set 


He then sallied out, and IT noticed that 
his hat 


was clutching the 


tightly on his head, and 


umbrella very firmly, his 


hands being up at the roof of it, while he had 
the air of a man determined to conquer. 
think he 


short way until he 


I don’t did, however; I watched 


him a turned a corner and 
disappeared from view, and several times th 
looked as though 


venerable rain-protector 


would repeat its performances, and I 


say observers on the remainder of Maguttin’s 
route were treated to another cireus, fully 
comical as the ic 


His il 


would be al le 


hed me. 


series on this occasion, I thoug 


he had furn 


+ } 
=<on to fh 


But they were 


for I saw his te very next rainy day 


oling along a il With the pati irchal p { 


chute over his heaa. 
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AN’S IDEA OF IT. 























THE CHURCH-BELL 


Tur Rev. Mr. 


awa 


BRUTELLE Bease.— Child dying, eh ? 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


| 


OUR CLUBS. | 
—— 
REPORTED BY “ED.” 





CHARACTERS: 


Mr. NEOPHYTE. Mr. VAN ROPERIN. | 
] 


IN TWO SCENES. 
First.—Reading-Room of the Saint 
Hotel. 

socially smok ing. 

Mr. Van Rope rin. 
old fel, do you belong to a club? | 

Mr. Neophyte.—Naw. 

Mr. V. R.—Why, I’m surprised. 
of you, who pretend to be a blood, not belong- 


SCENE 


Snoodles Characters discovered 


—By the way, Neophyte, 


The idea 


ing to a club. 

Mr. N.—Yaas, but really I have extreme— 
extendel—I mean extentuary circumstances. 
Gosh darn if 
I'd 


heen hoeing ‘taters yet, and——(stops and 


You know I'm new to city life. 
uncle hadn’t left me the money he did 
colors. Feels that he has give n himse if de- 
cidedly away in the « yes of VAN ROPERIN, and 
vows to take a Jew more lessons of thie A ffable 
Professor who 
the 
cents per lesson: English drawl extra.) 
Mr. V. R.—Oh, that’s all But 
must jom a club. Correct cut, you 


quarantees fo put 


SOC i ty 


facets upon roughest diamond for fifty 


right. you 
know. 
You ain’t considered anybody in society until 
you join a club. 
Mr. N.—What club will I join? 
Mr. V. R.—My club, of course. 
first families, Knickerbocker 


belong to it. The toniest affair in the city. 


All of the 


old blue blo« x] 


Fidaeti people who don’t like noise ought to go to sea 


NUISANCE. 


Can't stand the noise? Then why don't you more 


or live on a mountain. 


Mr, N.—But what—ah—good will it do 
me ? 

Mr. V. R.—What. good! 
tell you. 

Mr. 


wagon ? 


My dear boy, I'll 
Look at the cwisine. 

N.—Where is it? Is that it on a 

Looks to me, I swear, like a boiler. 


Mr. V. R. (pityingly).—You have not gone 
far in French, I guess. By cuisine I mean 


our eating arrangements, our bill of fare, our 
menu. You live in furnished rooms? 

Mr. N.—Yaas. 

Mr. V. R.—Get your meals outside ? 

Mr. N.—Yes—lI mean yaas. 

Mr. V. R.—Join our club, you can get your 
meals there. Finest in the market, cooked to 
perfection—we pay our cook, Signor Oistah- 
patti, five thousand a year— at half of the price 
anywhere else. Then we have poker-parlors. 
Do you play poker? 

Mr, N.—No—I mean naw—but I can play 
‘‘old maid,” and ‘‘ fox and geese.” 

Mr. V. R.—You must learn to play poker. 
I'll introduce you to our set, myself; ofthat by 
and by. 
vate bar, bowling alley, and think of the win- 


We have billiard-rooms, a nice pri- 
dows ! 
Mr. N. (hopelessly).—What windows ? 
Mr. V. R.—The that front 
Fifth avenue. You can sit there at your ease 


windows on 
upon a satin chair, ogle the ladies as they pass 
by, and catch lots of mashes. Smoke your 
cigar, and put your feet upon the sill, if you 
Tell you what, life is a blank unless 
you belong to a club. 

Mr. N.—How much does it cost ? 

Mr. V. R. A 


want to. 


mere trifle. Two thousand 


dollars initiation fee, and five hundred a year 
dues, 


Good boy. 


‘ 


| 








Mr. N. 

Mr. 
edly, ) 
ever, I'll propose somebody else. 

Mr. N. -No, don’t. I'll belong, 
by Gosh—I mean by Jove—if it takes all of 
uncle’s cash. 

Mr. V. R. 


(staggered).—But ain't that high? 
V. R.— High ? it’s dirtcheap. (Offend- 
If you do not want to belong, how- 


(hastily). 


(slapping him upon the back).— 
And, besides the advantages | 
have enumerated, think of the society you 
will be able to mix in with; think of the 
newspaper notoriety you can gain by having 
your name mixed up with scandals and duels. 
You'll soon get to be one of the city celebrities 
if you have the spunk. Let’s 
pagne. 
SCENE 


come cham- 
Exit both. 
of MR. NEOPHYTE, 
Mr. NEOPHYTE ¢is- 
covered seated at table amidst u pile of 
Mr. NEOPHYTE’S face is 
He 
penses he has ineurred since 
RopPERIN’s club. 

Mr. 


is what I owe: 


SECOND. — Rooms 
Time, two weeks later. 
pape rs, wearin 


and haggard. is looking at the er- 


joining VAN 


N. (reads from pape r).—The following 


Four breakfasts at club (eggs and toast — $4.00 
Ten lunches at club......... peas 8.09 
Twelve suppers at club....... . ° 125.00 
Wines and liquors at club 75.00 
Billiards..... Oo 
Bowling alley . * . 3.00 
SY OND. cnc ences cecces 2000.00 
Yearly dues... é : \).00 
Cigars. .... a a 17. 
Janitor’s fee. aoe Te 15.00 
Waiters’ fees....... 22 
} Telegraph boys............ a ~~ on 0 
Owe to Van Roperin (poker)...... oe 150.00 
Duel,with English lord (expenses ere 225.00 
Doctor’s fees... 
eh wtseeses 75.00 
Out with the club boys . 400.1 
Sundries. , ‘ 220.% 
Total. 24.0000 
Mr. N. —Great gosh, and all uncle left 


$5,000. out a 


me DPiu—IT i——-(pulls 


pistol from his drawer. place s it at his tem- 


was 


ple and—puts it down again. Sends a check 


for the bill and goes back to hoeing ‘taters, 


not the first victim of ** Our Clubs.) 


(CURTAIN. ] 


SPEAKING of church bells, and the nuisance 
their clangor is, is there a greater nuisance in 
New York than the alleged chimes of Grace 
Church? 
music in his soul as there is in 


Some fellow, with about as much 
a cow-bell, 1 
the cow that wears the bell, manages every 
Sunday to pound enough discord out of those 
highly pious bells to drive a saint to Inger- 
sollism. he music in 


Possibly there may 


those bells, but so long as these calithumpian 
performers are allowed to worry them and the 
peace of mind of all those within hearing dis- 
tance, just so long will they be regarded, and 
justly so, as a nuisanee. 

WHAT has 
protested 
addressing the Grand Army of the 


become ol those piety sharps 


who against Colonel Ingersoll’s 


tepublie 


7 


on Decoration Day? They only succeeded in 


Por yr 


making asses of themselves as usual. 


such to stay the 


trigs, 


advancing free-thought! 


men, 


DeEVOURING elements: Professional  politi- 


ans. 


locomotive of 










































































































ON THE BEACH. 


I wap read of charming mermaids, 
And [strolled along the beach, 
Thinking how they tempted mortals 
Till they were within their reach. 


I could hear the wavelets murmur, 
As they kissed the sand so white, 
And I soon became romantic 
At the beauty of the night. 


Soon the moon shone on the water, 
And I saw a face divine 

With its jet black tresses sparkling, 
And its brown eyes raised to mine 


Gazed I with enraptured vision 
As she coyly sported there, 

And I realized L loved her, 
With a feeling of despair. 


‘Oh,” I eried, ‘‘ forsake old Ocean! 
Be, oh, naiad fair, my wife! 

We shall never know one sorrow 
In our bright and happy life.” 


Chen I waited, and her answer 
Horrified me when it came 
‘Plaze, sur, I'm ingaged to wan man 
Patthrick Fagin is his name!” 


MALCOLM DOUGLAS. 


Another Good Man Gone Wrong. 





WILLIAM RICHARDSON, an old resident of 
Brooklyn, who was once an alderman, and who 
is sometimes pleasantly spoken of as Deacon 


Richardson, is in a most distressed state of 


mind. Although a member of the Hanson 
Place Baptist Church, he has long kept com- 
pany with politicians who are not church 
members, and, owing to his association with 
this class of public plunderers, he has fallen 
from grace. He is the president of a street 
railroad company in Brooklyn, and has figured 
in the lobby in Albany. It is agreed by politi- 
cians, now that the Legislature has adjourned, 
that the Assembly of 1881-2 was composed 
of men whose boldness in wrong-doing would 
have brought a blush to the face of the man 
who was in command in the days when the or- 
der of the day was robbery first, last, and all 
the time. With members of this most shame- 
ful of Legislatures Mr. Richardson hob-nobbed, 
and it was therefore not surprising to them that 
in order to escape an injunction of a court he 
caused a street car track to be laid in Brook- 
lyn on a certain Sunday in April. But the 
church-people of that city of the Gedly arose 
en masse, and denounced him. One religious 
organization adopted resolutions setting forth 
that any church which harbored such a man 
would be a disgrace to the cause of religion. 
Mr. Richardson came from Albany on Friday, 


lature which had just adjourned sine die, and 
he hurried to his church in Brooklyn to take 
part in the religious exercises. He was per- 
mitted to speak, and in a pathetic way he 
begged the congregation’s forgiveness for his 
conduct in having a street car track laid on a 
Sunday ; but the congregation, not satisfied 
with his explanation, ordered that a commit- 
tee should be appointed to investigate him. 
The sorry spectacle of this good man on trial 
for “unholy walk before the Lord” is to be 
witnessed in Brooklyn. Thus do we see the 
necessity of avoiding the society of members 





} 


THE JUDGE 





PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 


DouprruL VitLtaiw.—Say, George, dowt you think that perhaps Ire made myself just a little too ferocious ? 
You know l am not utterly lost to all feelings of humanity. / spare the child, you know, and nerer 
kill any one unless it’s necessary, you know. 


of a New York Legislature. Mr. Richardson 
confesses that the track was laid on a Sunday, 
and says that the course pursued by him was 
imperatively necessary. Had he waited un- 
til the following day (Monday) the courts 
would have prevented the Jaying of the track. 
Is there no forgiveness in the hearts of the Han- 
son Place Church people ? Even murderers 
are assured of an easy road to Heaven. Let 


this good man, tempted from the path of 


righteousness by knavish members of the As- 
sembly, also be forgiven. 


Now goeth abroad the dog-catcher. He 
riseth with the Dog Star and goeth forth to 


capture for the morrow’s slaughter. His eye 


| gleameth like a two-edged corkscrew. The 


cheap purps he reserveth for the briny bath, 
while those of better pedigree he holdeth back 
for rewards from those who have been de- 
Verily, there be shekels 
in the business, and he that hath been disap- 


spoiled of their pets. 


pointed in obtaining the shrievalty, gladly 
snatcheth at the half loaf, for it be much bet- 
ter than being left out in the cold. Howbeit 


| that Bologna sausages be cheaper after the 


| dog law goeth into fores? Verily, such things 
in the same train with members of the Legis- 





set wise men to thinking, and they shake their 
heads when they encounter a free-lunch table. 
But the 
waggeth his head proudly among his fellows. 
He redeemeth old pledges, and once more 
cometh forth resplendent in diamonds and 
fine diagonal. Truly, the seasons come, and 
the seasons go, but the dog-catcher rejoiceth 
exceedingly when he can catch on and make 
his pull felt in the city. 

THEY say that Josh Billings cannot look, 
without blushing for shame, at a spelling- 
book; ditto Eli Perkins at the 7'ruth. 


THE strikers are out in all parts of the land, 
fighting for a small advance in wages, and, 
at the same time, losing more than they can 
make up ina year With the advance. And 
by the time they have made it up, if they ever 
do, there will undoubtedly be a reaction in 
business and another cutting down of the 


prices of labor. Truly, there are great brains 


inthe country, but the horny-handed sons of 


toil don’t appear to have caught on to very 
large quantities of the article. 


No, Cyrus, we cannot afford to let you ‘ at- 
tack ministers ” 
are in love with such non-producers, but our 


in our columns; not that we 


space is too valuable. Go for butchers and 
speculators in beef. Go for corners in shrimps 


and other necessaries, so that poor people will 


| not be obliged to cut down on their pew rent 


dog-catcher waxeth fat, and he 


and contributions to the heathen. 


Soon shall the * 
thuds and bunks, 

Smash up such ‘‘ wee” 
trunks. 


careful” baggage-men, with ‘‘ gentle” 


establishments as Saratoga 


RIGHT or wrong, they don’t waste much 
time with murderers, or even suspected mur- 
It doesn’t take long to 
impanel a jury in those localities. 


derers, down South. 


TALK about fish and snake lies; we have 
heard of none in that line to compare with the 
story that is soberly going the rounds of the 


papers now, to the effect that an employee of 


a circus out West was lately attacked by a 
The probabilities 
are that it is simply an advertising snap, and 


lion and severely injured. 


yet what a senseless one it is in any other than 


a very bucolic Jocality, for who that ever saw 


a menagerie lion could be made to believe 
that he would ‘‘ attack” anything more reso- 


| lute than a chunk of raw beef? 
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LAY OF THE FINE-TOOTHED COMB. 
‘IT know I am old and have broken teeth, 
And somewhat discolored as well; 
And yet there is pathos and other things 
In the stories that I can tell. 
You oft have heard of ‘My Grandfather's Cloc! 
That was bought the day he was born, 
But none have sung of the old fine-toothed comb 
That went through his hair every morn. 


‘ His mother oft caught him between her knees 

His ears would sometimes get a box 

Whene’er he kicked, as the school hour drew near, 
At the raking among his locks. 

How well I remember the good old dame— 
The boss of that grandfather’s home 

How she’d hunt and crack the game that she caught— 
That Nimrod of the fine-toothed comb! 


‘ For many a year I went through his head 

At his mother’s resolute will, 

And when he got able to work me himself 
I was yanked through his tow locks still. 

From mother to son I was handed down, 
Perhaps with a tooth or two gone, 

Prized as a hairloom of infinite worth 
For children who might yet be born. 


‘ And is it a wonder that I look dull, 

Or that I am useless and old, 

When you pause to think of what I’ve been through, 
And the many urchins I've polled? 

But let them invent all the traps they may 
For use at the altar of home, 

Mem’‘ry will cling, as it must cling to me, 
To the well-wielded fine-toothed comb.” 


GEO. G. 


SMALL. 


OUR CONGRESSIONAL CIRCUS. 


A Day in the 


House. 


WasHINGTON, June 10, 1882. 

AFTER the reading of the journal of the 
House this morning, Mr. Springer, of Illinois, 
sprang to his feet and said he objected to its 
approval, on the ground that his motions 
the preceding day, relating to 
bouncing the Speaker and calling the Chair an 
ignoramus, had not been inserted. 
than the journal be corrected. 

The Speaker said that if the Clerk had 
journalized those motions he would have been 
guilty of conduct unbecoming even a member 
of Congress. 

Mr. Springer thought that was impossible. 
He reasserted that the motions should have 
appeared in the journal, and he could ‘‘Sulli- 
van” any man who affirmed to the contrary. 

The Chair said that if the gentleman from 
I}linois didn’t shut off his gas from the meter, 
the Sergeant-at-Arms would extinguish him. 

Mr. Springer said the Sergeant-at-Arms, or 
any other man, couldn't spell a-b-le. 

Mr. Humphreys (Wis.), little in stature but 
big in pluck, asseverated that if Mr. Springer 
didn’t incontinently subside, and preserve as 
much dignity and decorum as if he were in a 
fourth-class lager beer saloon, he would fire 
him out quicker than he could say skobbleoffs- 
vichskitzgrwa. 


made on 


He moved 


Mr. Springer: ‘‘ You are too diminutive a 
pattern to fire one-half of me out, and don’t 
neglect to memorize it.” 

The Speaker said he couldn't afford to allow 
the gentleman from Illinois to destroy the dig- 
nity of the House by his endeavors to convert 
it into a Bowery pool-room. 

Mr. Cox (New York) asked the Speaker 
if be didn’t mean a fool-room. 


THE JUDGE. 


Mr. Springer (looking under the desks) said 
that he was not aware that there was any dig- 
nity concealed on his side of the House. 

Mr. Knott (Ky.) suggested that if a mem- 
ber’s motions, irrespective of their character, 


have printed for himself a little journal for a 
cent. 


He said 
the Journal Clerk acted in strict accordance 
with the rule, and ifthe gentleman wished to 
make an exhibition of himself he 
out and hire a hall. 
Mr. Burrows asked 


ning this greatest show on earth. 


should go 


he had interrupted while just speaking, with 
a new motion to adjourn, which had not been 
entertained, he would clamor to have that 
motion put on the journal. 

Mr. Knott, pressing his right finger against 
his dome of thought, intimated that it was not 
in order to propound such hard conundrums. 
‘* Ask me an easier one,” he said. 





| After a further waste of wind, the motion 
| to correct the journal was rejected—89 to 134. 
Mr. Springer, with some feeling, said when 
the House sanctioned such a high-handed out- 
rage it was time to—go out and take a drink. 
The then resumed the innocent 
but expensive pastime of discussing the South 
| Carolina election cases 
journed. 


members 


until the session ad- 


‘* OLD SHIPMATES ” 


is a play worth seeing, 


the pieces that are being foisted upon New 
Yorkers just now. ‘‘A Living Age” is not 
making a living for the management, but it is 
making heaps of honest but simple-minded 
people crazy who are bent on finding out what 
it means. 

ITALIANS are overrunning the city, and any 
one who has failed to notice it can do so by 
marking the large increase of hand organs, 


two-wheeled carts, where is for sale ‘‘ Mucha 
gooda penuta an’ benan.” 





TO **CLARA BELLE,” 
Ou! thou of ready, sharp, and tireless pen 
True fashion guide, and mistress of keen wit, 
They may the heavens thank who've not been 
E’er by thy sarcasms mercilessly hit. 
The papers say, dear little scribe, that you 
‘*Teach young ideas how to shoot” in school 
At Jersey; and if such a tale be true, 
Dost ‘* warm ” the ** Aids ” with * slipper or ferrule? 


-~ADELE. 


DONALDSON, the high-distance professor, 
must look to his laurels. John D. Brown, a 
of beer near High Bridge on Sunday last, 
jumped from the bridge into the Harlem river, 
a distance of 145 feet, and was not injured. 
If he had been sober—but we will leave this 
matter to the temperance societies. 


A NEW fashion journal is to be issued hourly, 
fashions, 


It takes a ‘‘ fly” party to gain access to a 





toney spider sociable in New York nowadays. 


Mr. Knott whether, if 


which is more than can be said of many of 


THE war cry of the County Democracy party 
and the Purroy faction in New York County, this 


| fall, is to be ‘‘ Anything to beat John Kelly,” 


were not journalized, each member should 


The Chair desired to know who it was run- | 


comic poet,’ we give you this information. 


bad boot-blacks, and those nuisances of little | 


butcher, who had sampled the various kinds | 





in order to keep up with the changes in the | 


| 


and already there is talk of a union of all the 
Democratic forces outside of Tammany Hall 
to defeat their once ‘‘ honored leader.” 

WE have received a number of communica- 
tions from car-drivers, who complain that the 
conductors do not properly divide the fares 
with them. As this matter should be acted 
upon at once, we have sent the communica- 
tions to the offices of the various companies. 


Favorite fruit of Thespians: Good dates. 


Don’t be foolish if it costs anything, nor 
wise if it’s expensive. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


DIOGENES.—Very largely declined. 

T. L. D.—It has gone to the bean-blower, not on account of 
politics, however, but for another and better reason. 

V. BAKER.—No, we haven't the space to publish 
history of America,"’ 


“a comic 
unless you could condense it to about a 
quarter of a column, and make the action very lively. We 
couldn't expect much detail, of course, but should expect lots 
of epigrammatic work. If you think you can fill the bill, 
come on. 


Cc. B. M.—* Do you regard fox-hunting as a popular sport in 
England? I have been told that it is.’’ Oh, yes, itis popular 
enough with all parties concerned, excepting the foxes. 
do it better in this country, however, where a company of idi 
ots, mounted on sensible horses, chase an anise-seed bag 


They 


over 
the hills and far away " to the “ merry winding of the mellow 
horn” and unctuous flasks. We will not allow bloated Eng- 
land to beat us on idiots if we have to make anise-seed-bag 
hunters of our entire pride-and-pimple aristocracy. 

PARKER P.—**‘ Will you tell me, JUDGE, why it is that editors 
are forever making fun of poets?’ Itis all envy, Parker P.- 
sheer envy, on top of natural cussedness. Because they can- 
not write poetry themselves, they take fiendish delight in pok- 
ing fun at those whom nature has permeated with the divine 
amMatus, Because you are not a comic poet, oreven a * mildly- 
But elevate your 
soul above them, if you have to ride up on a chunk of dyna- 
mite, and in spite of their sneers, keep right on sending them 
‘soul breathings.”’ They'll let upon you aftera few months 
and crown you with bay horse leaves and things. 





END name and address to Cragin & Co., Philadelphia, Pa., 


for cook book, free. 
$1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read’s GrRANp 

. DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 


CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
top, shifting to any position. Send for price 
list. Goods shipped C. 0. D. Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 

Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 














A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'’S 


Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 


t & Removes Tan, Pimples, 
— wu Freckles, Moth-Patches 
m te and every blemish on 
, , beauty, and defies detec- 
-— 3 tion. It has stood the test 
- zs oO of thirty years, and is so 
jo=4 8 harmless we taste it to be 
- £ 3 sure the preparation is 
_ a properly made. Accept 
4, 3 ho counterfeit of similar 






name, The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:)}—“As you ladies 
will use them, I recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’'s Cream’ 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
3 months, using it every 
. day. Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair without injury to the skin. 
MME. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Macy’s, Stern's, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. gg7- Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 
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_ Ridley & Sons, 


Grand, Allen & Orchard Sts., 
NEW YORK. 


HOSIERY, 


CHILDREN’S AND LADIES’ 


UMMER UNDERWEAR, 


GOSSAMER VESTS, LOW 
HIGH NECKS AND LONG 


CHILDREN’S GAUZE AND 
NECKS, SHORT SLEEVES 
SLEEVES, l5c. to 30c., according to size. 

LADIES’ GAUZE, GOSSAMER, AND SUMMER MERINO 
VESTS, 25c., 38c., 50c., all sizes, 

LADIES’ BALBRIGGAN VESTS, 45c. 

BOYS’ YACHTING, LAWN TEN\SIS, AND TOURIST FLAN 
NEL SHIRTS, 95c., $1.25, $1.35, $1.50, $1.75. AN IMMENSE 


ASSORTMENT. 


GENTLEMEN'S UNDERWEAR. 


SUMMER MERINO AND GAUZE........ . -25¢, and 38c, 
EXTRA QUALITY, GOSSAMER..............50¢., 75c., and $1 
BALBRIGGAN UNDERWEAR FROM.... ...............81 up 
SEAR DRA We cccccveeccccccccovescscccoescscsoceees . 50, 


OUR CUSTOM SHIRT DEPARTMENT IS IN CHARGE OF 
EXPERIENCED WORKMEN. 
Shirts made to order, fit guaranteed. 
WAMSUTTA MUSLIN, EXTRA FINE LINEN ) ww 
qY c 
\ eve’. 


BOSOM AND LAUNDRIED 


Silk Parasols, 


Large Purchase From Manufacturers, 


At $1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.65, $1.85, $2, 


Black Satin Parasols, 


NEW LOT AT $2.50. 
10-RIB SATIN PARASOLS, WITH WIDE SPANISH LACE, 
$3.50. 


BARGAINS IN FINE GOODS CLOSING AT $3.75 and $4.50. 


FANS, FANS. 


Large Lot from Recent Auction Sales. 


FEATHER, SATIN & CHROMO FANS 


At 5e., 15ce., 25c¢., 35e. 


RUSSIA LEATHER AND SATIN FANS........ $1. 
FINE CRETONNE FANS.........-. 350, 


Ridley’s Fashion Magazine 


The Catalogue contained in this Magazine will be 
found useful to out-of-town people and New York 
families as well. It tells them where to find the 
articles desired, the Prices, Qualities, and, in short, 
is an epitome of the great volume of goods con- 
tained in our entire establishment, suitable for wear, 
toilet, or home ornamentation. 


ISSUED QUARTERLY AT 50 CENTS PER ANNUM: 15 
CENTS SINGLE Copy, 





We also issue a separate Catalogue, which will be 
sent free to all applicants, 


EDW. RIDLEY & SONS. 


309, 311, 311 t-2 to 317 Crand Street; 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68, 70 Allen Street; 
59, 61, 63 Orchard Street. 


NEW YORK. 


THE JUDGE. 


Miss LILLIE sends us a poem beginning 
‘Life is a grand sweet poem 

Till we are dead on our bier,’ 
which we decline to publish; first, because our life is 
not a ‘‘grand sweet poem,” it is a terrible dime-novel 
from one week’s end to the other. And, second, we 
bever get dead on our beer. Imagine that we are some 
‘‘waving sunflower,” or ‘‘meek rose” in a book of 
Think 


* shining star,” or what? 


poems? we are some “ babbling brook,” or 
Nix, Lil; we live in the lurid 
light of romance and bloody deeds, in which duns with 
cheeks of brass and armed with long bills are the prin- 
cipal criminals, and it would never do at all to make a 
statement that we were dead on our beer—it would cause 
our best girl to return all our letters and our photo- 
graph, and then her pa might call on us with a bread- 
board and a hunk of limburger cheese and whale blazes 
out of us for trifling with the affections of his daughter. 
No, Lillie, dear, your poem is N. G.— Detroit Chaff. 


A FRAME house was being moved along the street in 
Cumminsville, the other day, and a drunken fellow got 
in under the impression that it wasa street-car. Every 
man on the job woke him up and collected fare of him. 


Cincinnati Saturday Night, 


T’orueR day a colored lady of standing, Mrs. Simp- 
son, purchased a Gainesborough and visited Mrs. Fen- 
nel. It was evident that Mrs. Simpson possessed a few 
airs which she wished to display over Mrs. Fennel. 
“My husband,” 
geta finer hat den dis, but reflecting dat de twenty-dol- 


said Mrs. Simpson, ‘‘ wanted me ter 


lar bills in de bottom of de drawer was getten sauter 
scarce like, I conclcded to content myself wid a five- 
dollar hat.” ‘* Well, yer was savin’,” remarked Mrs. 
Fennel, and then, stepping to the door, exclaimed: 
“Tilly, take dat 
chile He tore up two yesterday. 
in allowin’ chillun to ’stroy money in dat way.” Mrs. 


thousand-dollar bill away from dat 
Dar aint no sense 


Simpson retired, realizing that her hat was a failure.- 


Boston Courier, 


M 


THE GREA CURE FOR 


ITCHING PILE. 


Symptoms are moisture, stinging, itching, worse at 
night; seems as if pin-worms were crawling about 
the rectum; the private parts are often affected. Asa 
pleasant, economical and positive cure, SwaYNe’s 
OINTMENT is superior to any article in the market. 
Sold by druggists, or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 
Boxes, $1.25. Address, Da. Swayne & Son, Phila, Pa 


MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 
_ Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
erry, Jersey City: 
Lydian Monarch... 
Egyptian Monarch 





June i 
4 


- Pon June 24 
Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers. 

Prepaid steerage tickets, $26 
other line, 


being $2 lower than by any 
Apply to the General Agents, 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 
3 Bowling Green. 








Cleans 


FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, La 


ENOCH NOUAGANS SONS 


bor and Money. 


Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 











OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END. 
ECCL, 12:12, 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


Book BINDING 


FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 


ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 
COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 


14 Dey Street, New York. 


6S A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TI WES, TO DATE, AND 
ODD NUMBERS 
ae EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 


FOR SALE. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, | 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY. 


THE JUDGE. 


BNO xX, 


| ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s” Umbrellas. 


Gerke |e BAPE ne 


=” STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


WORLD RENOWNED 


Foreign Novelties. 
| QUALITY — THE BEST!! _2t 


at ~ 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable EAA "3 "& § can be found in every city in the United States. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen),.................+. . 86.00 


Billiard Tables. 








rhe grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878 New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 B'WAY, New | 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 3S. S18 ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


495.762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 
Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 








WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YoU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smalle: 
premium, Every bond must draw a Prize 
as there are NO BLANKS, 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLORINS, 
50,000 FLOKINS, 
30,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
130 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


ist OF JULY, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of July is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date, 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS. and inclos- 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING 00,, 
No. 150 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874, 


ae The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the law’ of the United States. 
N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THe Jupoer. 





A Laby of this city advertised for a servant-girl last 
week, and among the numerous applicants for the place 
Was one whose neat appearance was a strong recom- 
mendation in her favor. She was engaged at once, and 
her wages were settled upon, but nothing was said 
about her outgoings or her incomings. The lady was 
therefore surprised to find that the servant made a prac- 
tice of going out every night after supper. She put up 
with this for a month without saying anything about it, 
but when pay-day came round she said: ‘‘It seems to 
me, Ellen, that you are out a great deal evenings. I 
have not been able to go out after sunset since you 
came; there must be some change, for I really cannot 
be a prisoner any longer.” ‘ Very well, ma‘am,” was 
the reply, ‘‘I will not be unreasonable. I always be- 
lieve in giving me mistress plenty of privileges, and I 
will allow ycu to go out on Tuesday and Saturday even- 
ings.” The lady is now looking for a girl who will give 
her one more evening in the week.— Boston Courier. 


THE pious people of Bell county, who refuse to allow 
a free-thinker to live among them, masked themselves 
on the night of the 25th, broke into the jail, and took 
two prisoners out and hung them on alive-oak. These 
are some of the consequences of being too pious. 


Tecas Sifti nS. 


Tue New York Commercial Advertiser says: ‘New 
Jersey spring chickens are ripe and are being picked.” 
They were doubtless old enough to have undergone that 
operation last year. 


Mrs. SERGEANT Mason wants the President to miti- 
gate her husband’s sentence. She is an unmiticated 
fool if she wants his sentence mitigated before the peo- 
ple have quit contributing to that fund for her benefit, 
and her husband will tell her so the first chance he vets. 
— Terus Siptings. 





opunisy CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 











Ben for filing “ THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 
and 36 NoRTH MOORE S7., N. Y. 
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> 5 5 5 = PRICES REASONABLE 
Hq FFF & | Warerooms: 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair. Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
P plicity, andcomfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to 

~ —« Goods shipped to any address 
READING POSITION. c¢.0.D. Send for Mustrated Cir 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 


Address The Wilson Adjas, Chair M’f'g Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y, 


wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
within four days tox, $1 Beware of salicylic substitute. , A 
PARIS, No. 12 W. l4th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


Walker, Tuthill = Bresnan 


Successors to R, F. COLE & CO, 
er een 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 

















CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 


a ee ee 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 








ing, Mortising, Etc. 





REZUPRIGHT PIANOS 


TERMS EASY. 


Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York, 
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= SOME = 


Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name. There- 
fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 
PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 
Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
e source: 
Cc. N. Crrrrenton, Esg.— 
Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
er’s Sons, publishers, New York, and de sire to inform you that I 
ave used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur Soap excia- 
ely for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
pe rsons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 
«dicinal advantages that you claimfor it. Al/ to whom I have rec- 
nended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves its established 
itation as the best and mostefficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. Some unprin- 
cipled drug-store keepers have endea vored to substitute other kinds 
sulphur Soap for Glenn’s—saying they were “just as good,”’ but, 
myself tried other kinds, | find NONE are so good or so 
genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped “GLENN'’S,’ 
ch also, I have learned to observe, always bears the name of 
«. N. Crittenton, Proprietor,’ on the packet 
Yours truly c. T. Z. DURANT 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
for Beautifying the Complexion. 

Caution. There are counterfeits, Ask for 

BEFORESAFTER = Glenn's Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
USING ot C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet. 
Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 


N 
Pri and mailed to any address on receipt of 


SKIN DISEASES price and 5 cts. extra per cake. 











HALE’S HONEY 


—— 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 
The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDS, 
_ DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
; E SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

€. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. ¥ 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute, 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
CANDY: a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes, All strictly pure, 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 
Address } 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


MRS. SNOODLES’ 
CURTAIN LECTURES 


CONTAINING HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS ALL 
THROUGH THE BOOK. 











Price 10 Cents. Price 10 Cents. 


Abounding in Fun, Mirth and Humor. 


The Greatest Comic Book ever Published 


Read all about Mr. and Mrs. Snoodies—their quarrels, ad- 
ventures, and laughable situations, 

For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to your address, free of 
postage, on receipt of the price. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


BOUND COPIES 
FIRST VOLUME 


OF 


“THE JUDGE,” 


Price in Cloth, $3.50. 





Box 2730. 





FOR SALE at the PUBLICATION OFFICE 


34 and 36 North Moore St. 


THE 


THE 
the value of their own Bible, and now the Baptists come 


to the 


ten milese It is now explained why Loubat and Turn- 
bull, of the New York Union Club, traveled in different he 
directions—one to Virginia and the other to Delaware | > 
when they went to fight a duel. They were each 
armed with one of those guns.— Norristown Herald. 


THE 
up in a balloon or out in the bush, since it sends Chaff 
a copy of the Baton as second-class matter, and by the 
same mail another one to me witha stamp on it. Save 
your 


would like to see high heals go out of fashion.—(Com- J ¢¢@ THE JUDG 


mercial Bulletin. 





different denominations are constantly flouting 


front and want theirs recognized as the only 


JENNINGS’ PATENT WATER CLOSETS. = 





original. We have used a great many Bibles in our day, wt No 7 Burling Slip, 
and can’t possibly see the difference between them so == < 
long as they point the right way to heaven and have =x i 
wood soft covers that won't work a wire-edge on a razor "es } = 
w York Dispat h. =< , 
\ CANNON has been invented which will throw a shell He 





1E arthe nware,” P t 
\. E. JENNINGS, | The a : i Oe 


} The ‘ Trapless,”’ 


JUDGE. 15 


Jennine’s Sanitary oro. 


Proprietor. rhe * Iron Trap,” wwavrcee ee 





COLU MBI ry “BICYC LE. 


Richmond Baton evidently imagines that I am 


to its merits. Send 3¢ 
with price list and full information. 





stamps, Doc.—Detroit Chaff. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pri 
fessional and business men, seekers aft 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
. Stamp for catalogue 


THE POPE M’F’G CO0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 


A party who has just paid a big doctor's bill, says he | NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 





REMOVED TO 
Box 2750. 





99 Publication Office 


34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 
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THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-Y ORK LIFE INSURANCE C0. 


Office, Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway. 


TANUARY 1, 1882. 


Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881.................... $41,344,120.85 


REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
$8,438,684.07 
387 ,972.13—$8,050,711.94 
2,789,821.70 
357 ,167.37—2,432,654.33—$10,483,366.27 


$51,827,487.12 


Premiums 

Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881 

Interest and rents, (including realized om on real estate sold). 
Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881 


DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT, 


Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same $2,013,203.32 


Endowments matured and discounte , including Reversionary additions to same 564,924.96 

Annuities, dividends, and returned premiums on cancelled _—— 2,513,691.94 
Total Paid Policy- -holders $5,091 820.22. 

Taxes and re-insurances 224,772.24 


1,001 ,027.59 
379, 860.21—$6,697 480.26 


$45,130,006.86 


Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees 
Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c 


ASSETS. 


Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received) 

Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306.20) 

Real estate... 

Bonds and ee first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 
000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030 73 

Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 2,376 ,000.00 

* Loans on existing policies, (the reserve held by the Company on these policies 


$1,271,588.41 
17,216,531.42 
4,486 506.62 


amounts to $2,879,000.) ; 545,227.34 
* Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to 
Jan. 1, 1882 452,161.00 


* Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and eollection (estimated 
reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities) 
Agents’ balances 
Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882 
Excess of market value of securities over cost. 
* A detailed schedule of these items wlll accompany the usual ant 
Department of the State f New York 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882.... 


Appropriated as follows: 


227,032.97 
48,673.57 
291,254.80 —$45,130,006.86 
sca Sek the’ $2,098,774.78 
rt filed with the Insura 





$47,228,781.64 


Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882 $361 544,70 
Reported losses, awaiting proof, &c 187,439.98 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented) 50,252.67 


Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) 2,965.35 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participatin insurance at 4 per cent. 
Carlisle net premium; 2 nae ting at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 

per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class... 


39,716,408 .63 
2,054,244.03 


Reserved for premiums paid in advance 28,889.67 
$42,401,745.03 

Divisible Surplus at 4 per cent.......... 4,827,036.61 

Estimated Surplus by the New York State Siaeke at 4) per ct., over..... 10,000,000.00 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 


During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 
Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. Jan. 1, 1878, $127,901,887. 
Number of j Jan. 4) 1879, 45,005. Amount | Jan. 1) 1879, 125,232/144. 
Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. Jan. 1, 1880, 427,417,763. 
Policies in force / Jan. 1, 1881, 48,548. at risk } Jan. 1, 1881, 135,726,916 
Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. Jan. 1, 1882, 151,760,824. 
, see $1, 638,128. 1877, $1,867,457. 
Death- | 4978 1.687.676. Income | 4878’ 1'948\665. 
claims < 1879, 1,569,854. from 4¢ ‘San’ ATE =. 
P 1 le @ : . . 
paid ( 4881, 2,013,203. Interest 1881, 2,432,654. 


TRUSTEES: 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS, CHAS. WRIGHT, M. P., 

WM. H. APPLETON, JOHN M., FU RMAN, LOOMIS L. WHITE, EDWARD MARTIN, 

WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOWS, ROBERT B. COLLINS, JOHN MAIRS, 

WILLIAM A. BOOTH, GEORGE A. OSGOOD, 5S. 5S. FISHER, HENRY TUCK, M. D 
ALEX. STUDWELL, R. SUYDAM G RANT, WILLIAM H, BEERS 


THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. MORRIS FRANKLIN 
D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. ’ 
WILLIAM H. BEERS, 


CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., 
HENRY TUCK, M. D., Vice-President and Actuary. 


er Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144 
Divisible | jan. 4'1879. 2'811.436 

Surplus at ~< Jan. 1, 1880, 3,120,371. 
: Jan. 1.1881, 4.295.096 

4 per cent. ( jan! 4' 4882) 4°827.036. 





President. 
t Medical Examiners. 
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